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CHAPTER X.

Holbln received the pegrs woman's
report in despercution,
ond night aftey e all
acruples. he went to his mother's roon
Bhe bind not retired, Lut was busy with
ber correspondence, which she jput
aside ns her son entered the door.
Without seekiug to veud them he saw
“Wasghiogion, D, C," seyviral
senled letters, a fuet that he recalied
later, The smile of pleasure whicn [it
up lier severe countenance disappenred
when she noted the look of anger gnd
distress on hils fuve,

“Well” she snid, “are vou still dis-
satisfled 2" It was their fivst mee 4
alone sinee the death of Julin Brockin,

“1Do not congratulate yourse!l tco
soon, mother. 'he game is but half
played oul,: and muy ifind thet
sirong cnrds are held agninst us.'

“What do you mean by that?

He widlked the room. pausing at
times boefore hev as she sat in her nrm-
chuir. Her bluck eves followed hLim,
Her white face was frozen into an im-
penetrable musk, 1le the
ovcurrences of the last few days, and
mace a clean brenst of it all, reserving
only certain favts in connection with
His experience with  Loulse, among
which was the existence of a child,
T'hese reservations hie mentally elassed
as irrelevant.

It is not likely that Rove
fessions greatly surprised hi= mother.
She was, in fact, a!veady fawiliar with
most of his history., The disturbing
elements of his stanfement were the
cangerous charserer of Louise and the
gstounding cireumstances of the
shooting. Yet these drew from Mrs
Lrookin ne comuent, no evidence of
excitement or dismay. She regarded
her son silently and sternly for a few
moments, then dropped inta a ehair
A flush at length overspread her white
face.

Urun the sec-

casting as

non
e

we

deseribed

nil's epn-

{ €o her full justice; she erred in her in-

Raymond Knew that it was t!h-|

advance wave of a tide of anger and |

hesitated when she ordered himtoring
the bell, Slie srose calmly, and cross.
ing the room pulied the beil eord as
deliberately as though to summon her
carvinge. A few minutes altpr, during
which time she stoed vigidiy looking
cown on her gon, Willinm, the butler
appeared,

“Go to Dr. Drodnar immediately.”
ghe said, *and tel! him to come to me:

that Miss Franeces Is desperately fIL" |

“Mother!™
She waved the servant away and
turned upon her son with unrestrafned
anger, “Do you thieck that 1 fear him?
Do you think that I shall sit quietly hy

and let him introduce people into this |

house—into my stepdaughter’s reom—
in the night and entangle us in
plots? Oh, that I were a man!" She
wis now a caged tigress, and giving
freedom to long-suppressed fury. “It
would be nothing less than the cow-
hidel™

“You forget Frances."

*I forget nothing! 1 realize, on the
contrury, sir, that both Frances and

his |

her doctor are ut my merey now. He |

dare unt betray her! And this cames
of your shameful dallying with that
woman—youl—my son!—the puppet,
the plaything, the slave of a—"
*Wait, mother!

A little more, and [ shall leave
house not 1o enter it again,
ful what you say—and be eareful of
Frances, Prove her guilty of any
crime and you defent yonr own plans,”

No amount of pleading, no love or
affection an the part of her boy, counld
have swayed the tempestuous woman
as quickly us open definnce, In such mo-
ments he resembled the one human be-
ing whose fiery temper and releniless
brutality had ever awed her. Ray-
wond played his part well: *You shall
not denounee me for one infamy only
to link me to another”

this
Be care-

“If you had shown such spirit with
Broduar,” she said, bitterly.

“If I had! Words—blows—a duel!
Then the truth wonld have come put
To accept the responsibilities of the
will afterwards would be contempt-
ible. No, mother. you women see bul
one side of such s mwatter, What would
become of us should Louvise make her.
&clf known? Stur upon
this matter, and they will ferret het
out.”

“Why bave youn
You have been
that.”

“Nervous

t the police
t taken her away ”
impradent in celaying

rr'-.-‘.r.;:»-n. I have a

nurse with her Fo-marrow, H she
may travel, | «! gel her out of the
‘--." For God ke give mie time 10
da thnt, Youn have ng ea what you
are risking."

“Doctor out, maam.” sald W
relurning at 1h TP O 5. My .
goclor say he wi : roun’ des
sgon ag he come back ereLow! (ront
¢o' bell ringin' vis minuts ke s'n
body tryin® to tiry' de do’. Dat's
de doctor, ev'y X

“Stand behine the portiere in my
dressing-rocm ke mother to hey

son, who wa reparing o depart

“and under no circumsiances let y um-i

eell be xeen!”™
r. Brodnar entered the room,

“Yon sent for me, s
“Where is Frances2"

“Anieep, | I have been
guilty of a fierion, but my intentions
are good, Dr. Brodpar, who was the
man you took from my house wounded,
and for what purpose was be here? |

Cemand

Almost immediatelx
am,” he began,

wupmare

an lostant answerl™

| through the hall,
i front door, but the

You forget your:| down and back to the wing occupied
eclf, at least—and me, Tamnotachild, [ by Frances, She had retired, but arose

| woman in the case.” he continued, hur-

| late now to be remedied.”
|l-.|':t see the girl’s face nor understand
 that there was room for any miscon-

, “What I want to say to
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1 €renpe 1o make any starement,

madam, touching my professionul busi-
Iws® ar 1o disenss this matter with
you tiood evening.”

“Hold, ¢ir, or | sholl place the affair

in the hands of the police,”

“Uardiy, 1 think, But proceed in
that way if you prefer. Good evening.”

“You think that I am afraid of pubs
livity: wait and see! 1 shall denounce
Vou, sir, over my own signature, |1
shall muke your nnme a football for
seandal mongers inevery town in this
stute

“Aud how about your son's, madam?
You desire nbhove nll things that Ray-
mosd Holbin shall marry your step-
Cavehier and irherit under the will
of the man you eoiddied nnd bullied oot |
of his senses. The .name of the mun |
who was shot'] shall not tell xou. but

wil tell you the name of the wom-

an who shot him-:1thought you were
‘e womuo, 1 was [l'.J..‘.TIl]'ilfﬂ. and [Dl’
LLis error I owe youanapology.”

*I'his is infumous!™

1l was wistaken, 1 say, honestly,
For I thought that the woman who
would retreat from her dying husband,
appealing to her with his heart in his
eyes, who would link an orphan girl
1o & libertine, might easily pull » trig-
ger to remove a Jesser obstucie The
woman rushed up to him with hands
clenched,

“Scoundrel! If I had the weapon
now 1 would prove your judgment!
Out of my house!™ Dr, Brodnar smiled
wickedly,

“I wuas mistaken,” he continued,
coolly; “the woman who shot this un.
known gentleman lies, half delirious,
in room 28 at the Spatswood, and her
name is Louise. Apd, madam, 1 will

formation and ler aim.
the li-lp- d

For the man
to destroy was this liber-

tine, cashiered, swindling, cheating
son of yours, Denounce me, but

breathe a word against the fame of
Frances Brookin, sund I shall go before
Richmond with my cause, Guood even-
ing."

Ile bowed mockingly, and was turn-
ing away when the portiere was flung
viclently aside and Hoibin rushed an
him fram behind, A keen knife in his
hand flashied in the oas licht and fell,
but once cnly. Maddened with the
at the cowardly at-
fted his assailant from
hurled him geross the
room, He fell in a2 heap against the
wali, the knife roiling to the feet of
the frantic woman, 'To snatch It up
and throw herself upon the athlete
was an instant's action; but she was
iwpotent to harm him then. He seized
lier wrists and turned the richt one
slowly but remorselessiy, Her pale
lips uttered no scund, but the long
wlhite fingers relaxed at lengih under
the terrific ordezl and the knife fell
to the floor. Kicking it across the
room, he pushed the woman away, and
stepping outside the dor, closed it be-
hind him. He heard the furious ring-
ine of the butler’s bell, and soon be-
held Willlam running  elumsily
He had opened the
servant having
passed, he changed his mind, and hav-
Ing slammed the door made his way

pain snd enrapred
tack, Brodnar |

the flovr and

at once,

“Bring your key and let me out at
the gate.” he said, “and quickly.” She
threw on her wraoper and wondering-
ly obeyed, *1 have found the other

riedly ax they traversed the garden.
*“1t is nll very sad, my child, and too
He could

siroction of his statement: that her
mind was cecupied with Richard Som-
ers, as his had bren with Holbin.
Frances felt as though the blood was
freezing in her veins,
“What woman 2"
“The woman who 4id the shooting!"
“Why—wh{—what was her motive?”
“Jealousy!™  he replied, briefly,
you is this:
something has happened to-night that
will prevent my returning here. You
must come to sve me ﬁ('l'il'-i."lllil::.\'. and
always when needing advice or help.
In the meantime keep up your conrage.
Nobody ecan disturb the big fact in our ]
f

case, We have the law on our side,

1
shall explain it all some time. And
our wounded friend—yon don't nsk of
him—is better and impatient. He will
hmond to-night. !

Good-by.”

“Oh, wait!l™

cried the girl in  an-
guish. “The woman—where Is she?"
“At the Spotewnod and fil.” He felt
] bl runniny from a stab in s
showm.der comn b arm. and, fearful of
the ¢Veet should the excited wirl dis-
cover Lhat | wis wounded he burried ‘
yway t isn assistant., Fravees waited
nt the gate, her face in her hands, her
Leart aching. With a sudden and de-
| spairing resclution she went back to
‘il..-:' room,
| “Quick !

mammy, help me to dress; |
I must &0 to the hoteil™ I‘

“Lord "s" mussy, chile, what de mat-
ter?

“Help me, mammy—quick!
ask any questions.”

Frances started away, wringing her
bands and sobbing, but in the crowded
streets, where men were cheering and
eannon firing over the announcement
that Virginia bad seceded, and thoun.

sanils of h-lights biazed the way,

tore.
aha orew frmer The venasre! svalta

Don't |~

Two hundred bushels of po-
tatoes remove eighty pounds
of “actual" 'otash from the
soil. Unless this quantity
% s returned to the soil,
_&?’,‘ the following crop will
e ’:j, materially decrease,

-“'.\-
oAy

Wo have books telling ahout
composition, use and value of
lertiluers for varnous crops

They are sent {ree.

GERMAN KALI WORKS,

93 Nussan St,,
New York,

ment was in her Mvor and noone at-
wvached importance to her wisit, She
renched and entered the sick woman's
room, and, motioning away the hired
nudsk, dropped wpon her knees by the
bedside. Lounise, caimer undur the opi-
ates administered by the doctor. re-
garded her as she might hove one de-
seended from the clonds., Somethine
like a spasm of fear paseed over her, for
in the lovely face beside hershe seemed
to see the image of her own youth re-
lh';ll"\i.
“Who
*“Your
self.”
“Your name? your name?"
“Franees Brookin! And, ab, I am so
sorry for you, £o very sorry!" Louise
seemed to have heard only the name,
which she repeated softly, wonder-
ingly.
“Frances Brookin!
—who was he?"
“John Brookin."
“Ah, my God!" And the face upon
the piillow was turned away in shame

are you?" she asked, wildly.
friend. Don't excile your-

And your father

ALl
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row 1 sonil eease 1o remember him,™”
She was going wien Loulse called
her back.

“Let me gee your face again, my
child. Ah, how beautitul you arel
Good-by, 1 trust you. Don't grieve
pbont him. He cannot ever be trust-
od. You were to be the vietim of a
plot, and your friends are decelving
you. Why, the man is poor; ruined,
uniess he gets your fortune. He
came from Europe to marry you—ah,
God, he deserted me, he betrayed his
child—for your money. Trust none
of them, for they are desperate. ,They
take advantnge of your youth—they
would persuade you into a hurried
marriage—"

“But I eonld not, T could not be
bound legally by such a travesty—
such a fraud!™

“Your fortune would, and that is
what he wants—that, and not you,
Secirre in that, he would be willing

to let vou go forever. Oh, but I know
him, Ulve him the shaoow or 4 Title

| to ¥our fortune and vou are lost!"

andconfusion. After awhile she lnoked |

back, a strange light in her eyes.

“What do You want of
asked, suspiciously.

“T wanted to tell you," said Frances,
rovering her face and sobbing anew,
‘that T didn't know—af you! That iY
[ had ro power on earth couid have
won my consent. Oh, I have been de-
seived—aruelly, eruelly.”

Louise, who was ignorant that Fran-
ges was the girl in the room at the
time of the shooting, now saw her ep-
portunity. She raised herseif engeriy.

“You are my rival, then. You cawme
enly in pity."

“Yes,
You have nothing to fear from me,"
A glad light filled the eyes uf Louise
She could with difficulty restrain her-
self and control her voice.

me?" she

“1 believe you," she said, “You will |

not take him from we—from his
ehild!®

“His child!" Frances was shocked
and dismayed, “His child! Is there

a child—of his?"

*Yes,” said Louise, “but if vou reveal
that I shail never he allowed to se¢ her
again, You will pot tell, will you?"

“No,” said the wretched girl, “Your
secret is sufe with me. And, oh, 1 be-
lieved in him—1 trusted him so!™ She
wrung her hands and turned away her
face,

“It is fortunate you found him out in
time," sald Louise; “with me, it was
too late—too late! Put please do not
stay here, How did you find me ont 2"

*“The doctor, He toid me about you.
He has told me everything, and I waunt-
ed to see you.”

“Don’t ery, my dear child. What
seems & great sorrow to you now ia
really a blessing. You have made
a miserable woman happy by your
coming. Go now! He may enfer at
any moment, and it would be painful
Go, and don't tell anyone of this
vigit. Will you promise?”

“I shall keep your secret,”™ said
Frances. *It is safe with me. For-
give me—if 1 have made you up-
happy.”

“I am sorry for vou," said Louise,
simply. Frances lifted her head
proudly.

“You need not be, I am sghocked
snd mortifiad: that fo all M- —-a

Seoll’s
Fmuision

of Cod Liver Ol is the means
of life, and enjoyment of life to
thousands: men women and
children.

When appetite fails, it re-
stores it. When food a
burden, it lifts the burden.

When voulose flesh,it brings
the plumpness of health.

When work is hard and
duty is heavy, it makes life
bright.

It is the thin edge of the
wedge; the thick end is food.

s

And to ask your forgiveness, |

But what is the use of food, |

when you hate it, and can't di-
gest it?

Scott’s
Liver Oil is thefood that makes

you forget vour stomach,

“ It you have not tried It, send for
free :‘lmplt. Its agreeable taste will
o cp&ﬂ"i‘sownn Chemists.
40 earl St t. New York.
Oc. and ‘l.oo: all druggists.

Emulsion of C od

“But to think that Dr, Brodnar
conld have deceived me so—my moth-
er's friend! T eannot, I eannot
lieve it!"

"My child, trust no one.
the doctor himeelf was
has been long since
and the man is a  finlkhed actor.
Trust no man. The man who will
not deceive a womnn for his own nd-
vaninge does not live. | know the
world, If 1 do not, who does?”
Frances took the hanu of the sick
woman in both of her own and held
it in sympathy and grief.

“I must leave you,” she said, brok-
enly. “WiHl youn net tell me your
pame? I shall always remember you
in my prayers.” Louise half raised
herself in the bed,

“My name! ‘Then he did not tell
you all. No, my child, do not seek
to find out my name, Pray Tor me,
if you will—and remember me as a
woman maore sinned aeaingt  han
sinnipg. Good night and good-hy."

As Frances hurried homsward,
choking and sick with her sorrow,
ghe found herself enught in the whirls
and eddies of a great crowd and borne
along he];\mw}' past her street. Men
carried toFthes and were cheering
themselves hoarse, while horng added

be-

Possibly
l!l'l‘f':‘ |'|.'; it

he knew him:

“NO.” BAID
“YOUR SECRET IS SAFE WITH ME,"

THE WRETCHED GIRL,

their din to the confusion. Upon
every hat were the red letters “M. M.
It wee a demonstration by the fa-
mous “*Minute Men," who rose in
every southern eity as they had rizsen
nearly 100 years before when the
drums beat, Suddenly she was
jammed ngainst a carriage, the prog-
ress of which had been stayed by the
crowd. Itz sole occupant was a pale,
silent man. In the glare of the
torches his face exactly filled lines
inuelibly fixed in her memory hy the

brief flame of a mateh: it was the
face of Uehard Somers, cofd and im-

mobile. Upon the seat by his side
was a traveling-bag; his eyes looked
out calmly, almost coldly, over her
head. He was not southern, he was
not a Virgdnian, and the hour awoke
no response within his heart, Impnl-
sively, and forgetting, she stretched
her hands upward, but memory re-
turned and checked the words that
rose to her lips. Only an inarticulate
sry burst from them, a ery low and
half smothered in the roar of voaices,
Yet low as it was, it reached the oe-
cupant of the carriage, Something
in that veoice, a tone, a vibration,
touched a memory-cell. He turned
quickly and looked back; a girl hold-
ing desperately to the arm of an old
negress was being borne along by the
tumultuous human wave. For an in-
stant only he saw her white face up-
turned to his—the loveliest, saddest
face his eyes had ever guzed on, and
from ber lips he heard come back one
word—

“Farewell!” Forgetting all but that
be was leaving his life somewhere in
the fierce passions surging behind him,
he made a desperate effort to alight
from the vehicle, but so dense was the
crowd the door wonld not open. And
then angry men seized the rearing
horses and foreed them out of the
way. When he was {ree again only a
gea of flame, in wl nn
ﬂgnl‘l'h seemed to mareh, et his vaze,

4.1 l"n'_r:li-- bvim

It bhad swallowed np the woman's
white fuce. A prest transpureney
swaying and wavering 11Ee a drunken
man, thrast itself hef-re bis vicion and
blotted cut the seer Upon it \\-i'l
the legend: *“Down with the Yap-

kees'™
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HOTEL AT PARIS BURNED.

Ope Man, Aged Seventy, Perished in
the Flames.
Spevial to the Hermld.

Paris. Tenn., April 1.—The Coff-
man Hotel at thes place burned o
the ground this morning, and John
Durkes, aged seveniy, perished in
the fames. The low oua the hotel
buildiug and fureitare amonated to

5 000 ; lnsurance about §3,000,

How Ave Your Kidueys !
‘obba Pillscure all kit Lis.
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the road.
lowest prices.
and get your choice.
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\ fence that always keeps its shape
wcause iv's built that way—

N oahing by L we gjee heavil @ patvanaed wire
moade or by sL Poes ey stee ] seol v W 2a9n.
Lo hion=—=came 1 sl the 20 Miffeant stvles
rde—ramns pl b ds of stk and Teaves the
stock ioharmed wiide the fente stands sieang
aaid sturedy,

THIS hinge-joint makes an ad
i justable feuce and pre.

g
, i 4

___"’{f ™ vents  stay  wires from
{ U5

db-‘

beuding—
THAT .

‘rimp makes as tight a
ence in semmerasin wine-
‘er, and preventsstay wire
rum being displaced,

There's no fence that excels
it: and few, if anv, as good

erfield

LOADS of Buggies, Sur-
ries, Phaetons and Buckboards here and on
New styles, best makes and
Don’t delay, come quick

Give your order for

AMERICAN
FENCE.

Best on earth.

Big Stock of
Furniture.

Have some bargains, cut
prices. Newest styles and
designs. Ever\body come,

no trouble to show goods,

b Dodson,

OAKLEY'S MYSTERIOUS DEATH.

Suicide Theory Discredited —Sensa-
tional Developments.

Fraskuiy, Tesx, March 28.—The
finding of the skeleton near Forest
Home and the identification of the same
as the ramains of John Ouakley, of Nash-
ville, who mystediously disappeared
from his home in July, 1898, has caused
a renewal of excitement in  that uneigh-
borhood and set many uvgly rumors
afloat as to how he came by his death.
The suicide theory is not eredited, and
it is generally believed that he was
murdered.

It has been clearly established that
when he was last seen he had between
2200 and #300 in money on his person.
When the remains wers found only 82 70
was discovered.

One of the rumors isof a very sensa-
tional nature, involving the pame of a
family who at that time lived near the
seene, and 4 wayward davughter of the
household: handsome, vivacious and an
acquaintance of the unfortunate man.
I'he girl had been a resident of Nash-
ville and on her return to her country
home had been known to receive visits
from her city friends. The home was
in a lopely spot, and one where it would
tnke a far-reaching imagination to sug-
gest that astranger would have come so
tisr to commit a deed of sell destruction.
The womds where the bleached bones
were discovered by a ginseng digger was
of dense growth, rarely, if ever, tra-
versed DY human beings, and many
and that the body was brought and
a orime.

The wound in the forehead indicates
that the range of the bullet was dow nward
and lodged in the base of the skull. A
remarkablo fenture is that the bullet did
uot go through the head, as it wounld
have done had he fired the shot himself,
His two brothers, sccompanied by
four friends of the deceased, wers here
yesterd v and onrvied the skeleton aud
clothing to Nashville,  Hig  brother

stuted that a thorough investigation of
the rumors would be made at once, and
every offort would be nsed to solve the
m atery that now shrouds the tragie end
of his brother,

Beware of the dealer who tries to scll
“something just as good."

Ll:harm Granted.

NASHVILLE, March 20.—Becretary
of State Morton yescerday fssned a
charter to the Weatern Ualversity
of Tennesses, ineorporated, with =
capital stock of $15,000, by John E.
Usher, Aaron F.Ustton, John Cox,
Joe P Kidd and Joh H. Rand, all
of Bummertown, Lawience Ccunty.
Fhe objeet is to establish an edoea-
tjonal institation and social settje-
ment.

think that he met his death elsewhere, |

placed where it was found, to conceal |

UNCALLED FOR LETTERS.

The following list of letters remain in
| ofMice fo. week ending April 2, 1901,

Adams, Dave Do Bose, May P
Anderson, M M Mc¢Ewin, Charlie
Alexander, Ben Sanders Rev C B
Burk, Ed Shadden Dr A R
| Berry, G W Jr Shilton, J A
Booker, Fannie Thompson, Will
Campsey, H D Voorse, Will
Wheeler Dr W U

Parties calling for the above letters
will please sxy advertised.

Advertised letters due one nent.

H. P. Farms, P. M.

T. F. Antnony, ex-postmaster of
Promise City, lowa, saya: *“I bought
one bottle of ‘M yatie Cure’ for Itheuina-
tism, and two doses of it did me more
vood than any medicine T ever took
8.1d by A. B.Rains, Druggist Col nmbiu.

octlir-Sm

LAND SALE
ND SALE.
Joux M, ALLEN va. 8.8, MeENGuT el al

In the Chancery Court, at Coiumbin,

lennesses,

Pursnant to u decree entered in above
flyled cause nt the October term, 190,
on minutes at puge 183, I will on Sator-
day, the 15th duy of April, 1901, st the
Court House door in Columbia, Tenn,
sell to the highest and best bidder, the
| land deseribed in said deoree bounded
| and described as follows, to-wit: First
tract—Loeated in the 2Zod Civil Distriet
lof Maury Connty, Tennessee, hounded
on the soath by Lu\'t' and Faris; on the
| @ast by Bowles; on the west by Harlun
& Farig; contmining 79325  acres,
Second tract—Bounded on the north by
Crawford; ou the east by Grimmit; on
the south by Bovker and others; and on
the west by Kittrell & Hawkins; con-
taining 151 3-25 aoreg, being the land de-
seribed in mortesge to Jno, M, Allen,

Tenss: Said enle will be mude for
cash which will be required in cush on
day of «ale. Sule free from the equity
of redemption.

This the 2d day of Mareh, 1'wi,

41 A, N. AKIN, (L & M.

LAND SALE
-L 4 =L
VJorx M, ALLEN ve, S, P. Pavrxg el ux.
In the Chaneory Coort at Columbia,
Tennessee,
t  Puorsoant to a decree entered in above
stvled cavse ut the Octaber term, 90

fon minulcs gl pege 1&4, I will on Satur-
{day the 18th day of April, 101, at the

1'ap
1

e NE BOWELS an | Court House door_in Columbia, Tenn.,
i G, {E.BOWE Dragrisin. | s#11 to the highest and bhest bidder, the
Genuine w C. C. C. Never sold hbﬂ.l land desoribed in anid decrce bounded

and deseribied as follows, te-wil; Heing
A house and lot in the first ward of the
Uity of Columbia, Tenn,, on the north
=ide of Sixth street, and bounded on the
East by an Alley, separating from U e
County Jail; on the West by A. H.
Abboil; on the north by W, T. Wilkes,
being the eastern half of the property
purchased by W, D, Cameron & Co,
;o TerMs: id sale will be made for
| cash whizh will be required in Cash on
day of Sale, Sale free from the equity
of redemption.
This the 22d day of March, 1901,
-4t A.N. Axix, C. & M.

| Garwood's Sarsaparilia—for the bicod
i —yJuarantesd W cure.

A. B. Bains,

|




